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THE KNIGHT OF THE BEAR 


Laverne Sutherland. 


E was a dapper appearing 
jae young fellow, attired in 
latest fashion. That he 
fi was young, could only be 
determined by his quick 

Z and supple movements ; for 
his face was almost entirely hidden by a 
wide-brimmed hat pulled down over his 
eyes. He walked with a dejected stoop of 
the shoulders that was not in keepink with 
his sprightly gait. His eyes were upon the 
path before him, being turned neither to the 
right nor left. 

But what attracted one’s attention was 
the task he was performing, for it did, in- 
deed, seem a task to him, judging by the 
way he went about it. He was pushing be- 
fore him a perambulator, or in other words, 
a baby carriage. There was nothing strange 
about that—anyone can propel a go-cart. 
The real astonishing factor was a_ big, 
brown Teddy bear. 

He sat bolt upright, staring at the world 
before him with unseeing, unblinking eyes. 
Alltold, he was a remarkably well behaved 
youngster—not always trying to fall out 
and break his neck, nor even “goo-gooing” 
or crying. He seemed to be immensely en- 
joying his ride through the park. 

On this particular day, the park was lib- 
erally patronized by recreation-seekers. 
Nearly everyone who passed the young man 
and his charge, stared with unfeigned cur- 
iosity at the strange pair. Thoughtless 
youths hurled unanswered bantering at the 
poor fellow, while the girls passed by with 


explosive giggling. The more interested 
ones offered various solutions of the mys- 
tery. As the object of their curiosity met 
all attempts at conversation with a stolid 
silence, it was indeed a mystery. 

A police officer approached him and after 
a close scrutiny said carelessly, “Some guy 
gone dippy; seems harmless, though, so I 
won't bother him.” 

“Call me absent-minded,” said a man to 
his wife’; just look at that fellow, taking 
a Teddy bear fora ride instead of the 
baby.” 

“Tt’s a sad case,” sighed an old lady; “the 
poor fellow has probably lost his mind over 
the loss of a dear little one. See how dis- 
consolatey he stoops. If he gets any en- 
joyment by wheeling the empty carriage 
about, it’s not right for us to ridicule him, 
poor soul.” 

This was the opinion of the majority of 
the onlookers. Some, however, were cruel 
enough to accuse him of being a reporter 
working up an article for the Sunday issue 
of his paper. 

He did not heed the remarks made con- 
cerning him, but stalked on as though he 
were propelled by machinery. Up one 
walk, the full length of the park, he went, 
and then down another, disappearing into a 
residence near the park entrance. 

The next day and each succeeding one 
he was abroa dwith his charge about the 
same hour, and traveled over the same 
route. He was met as before, with curious 
gazes from all sides. His walk completed, 
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he always returned to the house. He was 
never seen leaving it on any occasion other 
than for his daily jaunt through the park. 
Nothing could be found out from the occu- 
pants of the residence concerning their 
strange companion. 

One day the park seemed to be deserted, 
on account of the excessive heat, save the 
man and the Teddy bear. The former was 
loitering along a shady drive-way, coat off 
and hat tipped back, revealing a counten- 
ance which failed to betray any mental 
weakness. Quite to the contrary, it was 
strong and intelligent. He seemed to be en- 
joying his isolation from the curious throng. 

Suddenly, a large auto, filled with young 
merrymakers, came dashing toward him. 
While it was yet at a considerable distance, 
the man in the shade uttered an angry ex- 
clamation, which sounded like “Curse that 
Harris,” and dashed in among the shrub- 
bery. He jerked the baby-carriage after 
him so violently that poor Teddy was 
thrown unceremoniously upon his back with 
his furry toes indicating the planets. Here 
Teddy and his guardian remained until the 
auto had passed. 

When they again appeared, the man’s face 
was hidden as it had been on previous oc- 
casions. He at once hurriedly continued on 
his way, but with frequent glances behind 
and along the driveways, as though he was 
expecting the automobile to appear again. 

His fears were not groundless, for soon 
it was again heard approaching. The poor 
fellow, being at the time in a portion of the 
park where there were no trees among 
which he could hide, made a frantic dash 
across a wide lawn toward a large fountain. 
He had just gained the side opposite the 
auto when it-came in view. The stone basin 
was just high enough to conceal him when 
in a crouching position. The auto, follow- 
ing the roadway, made a complete circuit 
about the fountain. The fugitive, as he 
seemed to be, dashed madly around the 
fountain upon all fours, or rather upon his 


feet and one hand, as the fourth member 
was emplayed in pushing the baby-carriage 
before him, always keeping on the side op- 
posite the auto. 

The auto disappearing, he ceased his con- 
tortions, sadly disheveled. His task was re- 
sumed and the auto hovering about like an 
evil spirit, kept him dashing about like a 
maniac. He was very successful in avoid- 
ing it, however, although on one occasion 
his escape was almost a miracle. 


He was at the stage of his journey that 
led him through the zoo, While hurrying 
through the throng, by whom his antics 
were now taken as a matter of course, he 
saw the dreaded moror-car approaching. 
Looking about in desperation for a place of 
concealment, he espied the usual crowd of 
monkey gazers standing before the monkey 
cage. 

Seeing no other course to pursue, he 
forced his boby-buggy between the cage and 
the crowd. The bystanders, thinking it an- 
other of his queer antics, gave way before 
him. Once hidden by the crowd, he turned 
his back to the fast-nearing auto and ap- 
peared intent on watching a monkey jump- 
ing rope with his tail. Just as the auto was 
passing his place of concealment, a _ lon- 
armed monkey reached through the bars, 
seized poor Teddy by the collar and tried 
vainly to pull him into the cage. A hyster- 
ical woman, thinking it was a baby, gave a 
scream that caused the auto to stop and a 
crowd to collect. ; 

The man, in his desperation, snatched the 
bear from the monkey, threw it into the car- 
riage, covered it up, gave a grinning boy a 
dollar to wheel it out of the crowd, and stole 
away undetected. This was all done under 
cover of the commotion caused by the wo- 
man who had fainted. After many difficul- 
ties he reached the end of his day’s task. 

It was the afternoon of the seventh day 
since the daily parades had begun. Before 
the residence of Teddy and his master, were 
about a dozen autos and carriages; each one 
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filled with jolly, young people. All seemed 
to be waiting for someone to come from the 
house. Their expectations were soon grati- 
fied, for the door opened and our knight of 
the perambulator stepped out bearing under 
his arm a very large bundle. He made no 
attempt at concealing his identity, but seem- 
ed glad to meet the jovial group before him. 
Stepping jauntily down the steps, he de- 
posited his package in an empty carriage 
that had just been brought up by a servant. 
Springing into the driver’s seat, he whipped 
up the horses and started up the street. 

“Hey, there!” shouted a man in one of the 
waiting autos. “Where is the bear; aren’t 
you game?” 

The flying carriage halted. “You bet I 
am game,” answered the driver. 

“Well, where is the bear, then? Weren’t 
you to take him riding through the park 
every day in a baby-carriage for a week? 
And isn’t this the seventh day?” 

“That’s just what it is and Teddy is in 
a nice, new folding go-cart this very minute, 


protected from the sun by a wrapping of 
paper. I was taking him riding until you 
stopped me. Isn’t that strictly in accord- 
ance with the rules of the bet?” 


It was time for the man in the auto to 
look foolish. “Stung,” he grumbled. “When 
did you get that bright idea after parading 
through the park like an idiot and after pay- 
ing the people of this house to let you go 
through and out the back way every day?” 


“Well, you didn’t think I was going to 
make such a show of myself coming in and 
out of my own house, did you? I saw yes- 
terday that you had tumbled to my little 
plan and were going to make it warm for 
me today. So I dodged you and last night 
thought up this little stunt. I think the 
joke is about even up between us now, don’t 
you think?” 

“Ves,” admitted the man in the auto, very 
much taken back. “But anyway, the Ath- 
letics beat the Cubs, and since you bet on 
the Cubs, I think I’m on top yet.” 


A MISDIRECTED LETTER 


Hazel De Voto. 


N a beautifully furnished li- 
brary sat a pretty girl of 
seventeen with her young- 

4 er sister, Thelma. The 
older of the two was writ- 
ing a letter, and, of course, 
did not wish to be disturbed. 

“Amy,” called a feminine voice from an 
adjoining room, “Will you come now? It 
it getting late and I’m afraid I won’t be 
ready on time.” 

“Oh dear!” sighed Amy, distressed, “I 
was so anxious to get this letter finished 
and off, but now I must go and help mother 
dress. 

“Have you much more to write?” asked 
Thelma. 


~~ 


“No, just the address.” 


“Well, I guess I can finish it for you.” 

“All right,” called back Amy, as_ she 
jumped up and started in the direction of 
her mother’s apartments. “The address is 
on a slip of paper on my desk.” 

To Amy, the letter seemed quite impor- 
tant, and she was anxious to have it mailed 
as soon as possible. It read: 

Dear Friend: 

Just a few lines to ask for a short talk 
with you tomorrow evening. I need some 
advice and you can help me. If it will be 
convenient, could you meet me at eight 
o’clock in Central Park? By doing so you 
will greatly oblige, 

Your friend, 
AMY HUNTINGTON. 


The following evening a young man was 


THE ECHO. 


seen pacing up and down, along the wide 
walk, through Central Park, evidently 
waiting for someone. He took out his 
watch, looked at it, and frowned. It was 
fiveminutes after eight. Suddenly he heard 
footsteps approaching, and looking up in- 
distinctly, saw a young girl standing beside 
him. 

“T’m a little late,” she panted, “but I’m so 
glad you didn’t forget.” 

“How could I forget?” he asked. 

“Well, Steve, I promised to have only a 
short talk, so I had better begin business 
right now.” 

“T'm listening,” 
walked on. 

Amy began: “About five months ago I 
had a friend whom I considered a very good 
friend. But we had a little spat over some 
trivial affair. It didn’t amount to much, 
but the next time I met this friend, he of- 
fered to recognize me, but I, like a big 
goose, stuck my nose up in the air and 
walked right on. I was sorry I did it the 
moment I passed him, but, of course, I 
couldn’t go back and apologize. I know he 
felt hurt over it, because he has never as 
much as glanced at me since.” 

“Tf you are so anxious to retain this 
friend, why don’t you go to him and try to 
make up. I’m sure that if he is a man, he 
will pass the quarrel over as nothing.” 

“Oh,” faltered Amy, “that’s what I want- 
ed to ask you. Do you think I should try 
to get him back as a friend?” 


he answered, as_ they 


Just then an automobile passed and flash- 
ed its lamps full in the boy’s face. Amy 
happened to be looking at him then. 

“Oh!” she shrieked, “it’s Howard; why, 
how d—did y—you get here?” 

“T received a letter from you, asking me 
here,’ Howard answered with a twinkle in 
his blue eyes. He produced the letter and 
showed it to her. 

“Thelma must have written the wrong 
address on it,” she stammered, and then ad- 
ded: “Now I remember having your ad- 
dress on my desk also, and I didn’t think of 
it. Yhy your voice and Steve’s are almost 
alike. I didn’t notice it before. 

Howard laughed. “Well, I made them as 
much alike as possible tonight, but I was 
afraid you could tell the difference anyway. 
As soon as I read your letter I though there 
was some mistake, and glancing at the enve- 
lope, I saw that the writing was different. 
I guessed it was some of Thelma’s doings, 
but I decided to carry out the little plot any- 
way, being also very anxious for a meeting 
with you.” 

Amy had by this time recovered from the 
shock, and after thinking it over, decided 
to herself that this was the best possible 
way of regaining her friend. 

After a few moments of silence, ““Won’t 
you shake hands and let us be good friends 
again?” 

“Yes, I will,’ cried Amy, and vigorously 
shook the extended hand. 
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HIS UNCLE’S LEGACY 


Edith Sanford. 


ALPH had lived with his 
uncle and depended on 
him, as long as he could 
remember, but now he 
must depend on himself. 
His uncle had _ recently 
died, leaving him nothing but an education 
and an envelope containing he knew not 

what. On his death-bed this uncle had call- 

ed Ralph to him and given him the large 
envelope, on which was written, “The Last 

Will and Testament of Richard Barnes.” 
Mr. Barnes had requested his nephew not 

to open it until he became of age. “It will 
very likely be of no use to you until that 

time. Work hard, my boy, and do not de- 
pend entirely on the contents of this enve- 
lope. They may not be of much value, but 

I sincerely hope they will, as that is all I 
have to leave you,” were the words of his 
dying: uncle. 


As Ralph was of a very curious disposi- 
tion, he could hardly refrain from opening 
the envelope. He obeyed the injunctions of 
his uncle, however, and put it away in a 
safe place until he would be ready to open 
it. He was now barely eighteen and had 
just finished a bookkeeper’s course, with 
which his uncle had provided him. He soon 
secured a good position in a lawyer’s office 
and, as he was steady and industrious, rose 
steadily in his employer’s esteem. 

The three years seemed like centuries to 
Ralph. Every evening after he came home 
from work, he looked at the envelope and 
made plans for the future. Several times 
he started to tear it open and then stopped. 


One morning as he awoke, he suddenly re- 
membered that it was his twenty-first birth- 
day. He looked at his watch just then and 
found he would barely have time to get to 
his work, as he had overslept. So he had 
to postpone the opening of the envelope un- 


til evening. That day seemed to be the 
longest he had ever seen. 

After his day’s work was done Ralph 
rushed home. He was too excited to eat 
any dinner, so he immediately went after 
the envelope. He took it from its usual 
hiding place and sat down in a comfortable 
chair before the fire-place, to examine its 
contents, which he had wanted to know so 
long. With great eagerness he started to 
tear it open, when the door-bell rang loudly. 
He was so absorbed in his own thoughts 
that the noise startled him and he jumped 
up, letting the envelope fall to the floor. The 
caller wished to ask information regarding 
the whereabouts of a certain party, but 
Ralph, angry at the interruption, was very 
brief in his replies, so his visitor did not 
tarry long. 

As he bid the caller good-night, the tele- 
phone bell rang sharply. He hurried away 
from the door, leaving it wide open, to an- 
swer the ’phone. To his great disgust, it 
was from his employer, who wanted him di- 
rectly to the office. There was some impor- 
tant work which had been overlooked that 
must be finished that evening. 


He turned from the ’phone to pick up the 
envelope. To his great dismay, there was 
no envelope there. He glanced anxiously 
around him and finally discovered its re- 
mains—in the fire. That was the last stroke. 
He picked up the corner of it, which was all 
that had not been burned, but there was no 
writing on this small piece, and he sank into 
his chair, bewildered. He wondered how it 
happened to get into the fire. Just then a 
gust of wind blew in through the open door, 
and he remembered he had left the door. 
open. The wind had undoubtedly done the 
dreadful work. He mechanically reached 
for his hat and groped his way down the 
streets to the office. He was almost stunned 
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by the great disappointment. He had wor- 
ried over that will for years, but now it was 
gone forever and he would never know what 
was in it. “Perhaps I would have been a 
rich man now,” was’ the thought that kept 
racing through his brain, for Ralph had al- 
ways had a great ambition to be rich. 

“Why, Ralph, what has happened?” ask- 
ed his employer, Mr. Brown, as he entered 
the office. 

“Oh, I’ve just been disappointed,’ said 
Ralph, as if trying to avoid answering a dif- 
ficult question. 

“You look as if you had lost your best 
friend,” continued Mr. Brown, kindly. 


“Well, maybe I have,” and Ralph smiled 
grimly, as he sat down to his work. He 
did not seem to wish to talk further on the 
subject, so his employer said no more about 
it that night, although he silently wondered 
what was the trouble. 

They worked together until a late hour. 
When Ralph finally went home to bed, he 
did not go to sleep. He lay awake the great- 
er part of the night, worrying about some- 
thing which he could not help. 

As Ralph entered the office the next 
morning, Mr. Brown glanced keenly at his 
worried looking face, but said nothing. The 
young man was silent and moody all day, 
and often caught himself thinking instead 
of working. The second morning he went 
to work as usual, but he looked worse, if 
anything. He could not get the thought of 
that legacy off his mind. 

When he had been at work a short while, 
his employer called him into his private of- 
fice and said kindly, “Ralph, my boy, yau 
have been quite worried. Won't you tell 
me what is wrong or what has happened? 
Perhaps I can help you. I can, at least, 
sympathize. 

“Mr. Brown, I thank you for your kind 
offer, but I don’t see how you can possibly 
help me. I may be taking it too seriously, 
anyway. It will do no harm, though, to tell 
you about it.” 


He then related what had happened. Mr. 
Brown listened intently and seemed very 
interested. , i 


“Did you say your uncle mentioned the 
lawyer, who wrote the will?” he asked, when 
Ralph had finished. 


“Yes, and if I remember correctly, it was 
Lawyer Stone of New York.” As the name 
was mentioned Mr. Brown started. “Do 
you know anything about it?” queried 
Ralph, noting the strange action. 

“Oh no, I was only thinking of a man 
that I once knew by that name. Well, 
Ralph,” he continued, “I’m indeed sorry for 
you. The case seems hopeless, doesn’t it. 
But cheer up, lad, you'll be able to make 
your way allright without any legacies.” 
At this, the interview closed and the two 
men continued their work. 

During the succeeding days Ralph work- 
ed harder than ever before in order to for- 
get his disappointment, but his efforts along 
that line were in vain. 

One morning, several days after the in- 
terview, Ralph walked into the office with 
the same dejected countenance that he had 
worn of late. He had no sooner closed the 
door than the expression on his face chang- 
ed from disappointment to perplexity. He 
stared intently on his desk, where he 
thought he saw the idinticle envelope that 
had beeu destroyed. 

“What does this mean!” exclaimed Ralph 
excitedly. “Are my eyes deceiving me, or 
am I dreaming? That looks like the same 
envelope about which I was telling you.” 

“T’d advise you to examine it, and deter- 
mine for yourself whether or not you are 
dreaming,” said Mr. Brown, smiling. 

Ralph needed no second invitation. He 
tore the envelope open, this time without 
being interrupted, and drew forth the con- 
tents. His employer watched eagerly for 
developments. After reading the papers, 


the young man looked up with joy and ex- 
citement spread over his face. 
“Mr. Brown, you’ve had something to do 
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with this,’ he exclaimed, smiling joyfully. 
“When, how and where, did you get this 
envelope and its contents?” 

“Don’t ask so many questions at once, 
please, and I will try and answer your,” 
said Mr. Brown good-naturedly. “I knew 
the lawyer of whom your uncle had spoken, 
so I wrote to New York and learned that 
he was dead, but that his son was filling his 
place. By communicating with the son and 
explaining your situation, I obtained the 
papers you have in your hand. The lowyer 
had made two copies, one which your uncle 
had, and this one, which he kept in his 
office. Now, if you don’t mind, Id like to 
know what those papers contain, myself. I 
know it’s something good from the expres- 
sion on your face.” 


“Here is a document,” said Ralph, pick- 
ing up one of the papers, “in which my un- 
cle has bequeathed to me a piece of land, on 
which there is a gold mine. Then, in this 
paper, he has written the directions to the 
mine, and also that he discovered it years 
ago; but, not having sufficient money with 
which to develop it, kept it a secret, hoping 
that I would be able to work it when I was 
grown. I suppose he did not want me to 
open the envelope until now, because he 
knew I would not be able to do anything 
with the mine,” concluded Ralph. 

“Well, that is indeed good news. If you 
wish, I will grant you a vacation immediate- 
ly, so that you can go and look after your 
good fortune.” 
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WHAT THE EDITORS THINK; 
THE STUDENT BODY 


Several years ago chaos reigned supreme 
in the Santa Rosa High, confusion and 
darkness pervaded every institution and de- 
partment of student activities. System, 
there was none; the school was caught in 
the stagnant pool of a second dark age. 


The pupils, with a superstitious venera- 
tion for the old customs and conventional- 
ities—customs so long established as to 
have all the force of an unwritten law—- 
passively submitted to the existing disorder 
of affairs. Student matters were regulated 
by—whichever Caesar happened to be in 
control of student affairs. The students 
paid their dues, but few of them knew why. 
It often happened that only the politicians 
of the inner ring knew where the money 
went. 

If someone wanted funds to carry on 
some particular activity, he merely made 
application to the principal—whose safe was 
the students’ only bank. The money was 
secured and spent. The members of the 
school never got any report of its spending. 
Perhaps that same activity for which the 
money was spent was not wanted by a ma- 
jority of the students. The latter had no 
method of preventing it—no means of ex- 
pressing either sanction or disapprovel. 

It was a period of decay—a decline in all 
branches of athletics and in all student mat- 
ters. There was scarcely any school spirit ; 
what small degree of exthusiasm did flicker 
among patriotic groupes, here and there. 
burned in vain; the school was dead; “noth- 
ing doing” seemed to be the watch-word of 
all. 

Then came the rennaisance—a slow per- 
iod of awakening, of the gradual throwing 
off of old customs, of the formation of new 
ideas born of thought, and of the ultimate 
adoption of those ideas. 

The students began to realize the neces- 


sity of organization, of order and of system. 
They saw the need of having all student 
activities governed by some definite plan in 
which all should have some share. 

These enlightened ideas finally culminat- 
ed in the establishment of the Associated 
Student Body of the’ Santa Rosa High 
School. This is an organization of which 
all the students, theoretically, are members. 
It is a form of representative democracy 
where all are equal. 

Since the Student Body is too large to 
carry on business direcly, all business is 
transacted by a smaller body, representing 
it—the Governing Board. 

The latter consists of members elected by 
the Student Body. It regulates all school 
activities and apportions the school funds— 
acting both as a legislative and an execu- 
tive body. It is restricted in its actions by 
a flexible constitution—drawn up and ap- 
proved by the Student Body. 

This system, by reducing student law to a 
definite, fixed, matter of plain, black and 
white, obviate all confusion, “graft,” and 
best of all, substitutes democracy for oli- 
garchy. 

The first act of the Student Body was to 
establish a school journal. The old paper, 
managed by and in the interests of private 
individuals, was discarded. For it, was sub- 
stituted a magazine published by and for 
the benefit of the Student Body. 

In conclusion, we would suggest that the 
meetings of the Governing Board are pub- 
lic. If you wish to keep yourself informed 
on current topics connected with the school, 
attend the meetings. If you have not pre- 
viously done so, borrow a copy of the con- 
stitution and memorize its contents. 

Keep abreast of school news—be alive. 
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SCHOOL NOTES. 


There is a great spirit of enthusiasm 
shown among the students of the High 
School in regard to the Senior play, which 
is to take place sometime next April. A 
large number entered the try-out on Wed- 
nesday evening. 

Arrangements are also being made for a 
cantata to be given near Christmas time 
which is to be under the supervision of Mrs. 
Minnie Mills, musical director of the Santa 
Rosa schools. 

The students of the High School were en- 
tertained in a very pleasing manner on 
Tuesday morning, November Ist, when 
they were permitted to listen to a recital 


given by Mr. Geo. B. Williams, a dramatic 
reader from New York. He gave selection 
from both comedy and tragedy, either of 
which were equally entertaining. 

Fred King, a former student of the High 
School, has resumed his studies again. 

The special musical programs, which are 
arranged by various students, and are de- 
livered on each Wednesday morning, prove 
to be very entertaining. 


Students’ Bazaar Is Success 

The bazaar given at the High School 
building by the pupils for the benefit of the 
student activities proved a much greater 
success than anticipated by the most en- 
thusiastic worker and the neat sum of $70 
was realized. 

As early as 8 o’clock in the morning the 
students bagan to assemble by groups of 
twos and sixes, each bringing as a contribu- 
tion for the bazaar some dainty. The day 
proved a most joyous one to pupils and 
teachers alike, and one that will long be re- 
membered. At the close of school many 
of the mothers, who have been aroused to 
a deep interest in their children’s school 
work and play, with friends, called and 
joined the happy throng at the bazaar. 

The success of the bazaar was due largely 
to the very able management and untiring 
efforts of Miss Earle Wylie, treasurer of 
the Associated Student Body, and a mem- 
ber of the High School faculty. 


Miss O’Meara—“Every clod feels a stir of 
might.” 

Laurene—‘Explain what the ‘stir of 
might’ was.” 

Laurene O.—“Worms, I guess.” 


Lyman H.—‘Do you have much trouble 
with your automobile?” 

Shirley B.—‘*I couldn’t have more if I 
were married to the blame machine.” 
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TRACK 


The Santa Rosa High School was strong- 
ly in evidence at the track meet of the N. 
W. S. L. at Petaluma on October 15. There 
were about seventy-five rooters in the 
grand-stand, and they were there with spirit. 
They gave the team such thunderous cheers 
of encouragement, that the fellows literally 
swept the field. Every time an athlete clad 
in Orange and Black toed the scratch for the 
dashes, a rousing sympathetic cheer burst 
from the Santa Rosa rooting section, which 
sent him off like a rocket. For instance, in 
the so-yard dash, a faulty start threatened 
to throw Grove out altogether, but from 
the grand-stand came in crashing chorus, 
“What’s the matter with Grove—he’s all 
right—Who’s all right—Grove.” And the 
plucky little athlete forged ahead and came 
out second, after a sensational finish. 

Grove, Gore, McIntosh, Wilson, Clark 
and Cochrane composed the relay team and 
they tore off their laps in smashing style. 
The finish was exciting and spectacular in 
the extreme, drawing forth such enthusias- 
tic applause from the grand-stand as is sel- 
dom manifest even at much larger gather- 
ings. 

On Saturday, October 22, the S. R. H. 
added more lustre to her already glorious 
record, by winning first place in the S. N. 
A. C. A. L. semi-annual meet at Napa. 
Here, as on the Saturday before at Peta- 
luma, a crowd of loyal rooters packed the 
grand-stand and made the air ring with 
their merry songs and lusty cheers. 

The meet was hotly contested throughout 


and the interest of the rooters waxed to 
wildest enthusiasm. In the jumping and 
weight throwing, Santa Rosa was easily the 
leader, although it must be admitted we 
were outclassed in the dashes.. In the 440 
yard dash, however, Cochrane’ distinguished 
himself by making a spectacular finish and 
winning his race. 

Ben Drake threw the hammer 138 
ft. 6 in. breaking the League record and 
winning a gold medal. 

Pedersen did some tall jumping in the 
high jump, easily taking first place and a 
medal. 

McIntosh won the broad jump in clever 
fashion, 

In the relay race the wearers of the tiger 
colors were again the winners. A’s is al- 
ways the case, this race was the prettiest 
and most exciting event of the day, although 
the Santa Rosa athletes had their conpeti- 
tors outclassed in every lap. 


Summary: 


50-yard dash—Harris (N.) won, Wilson 
(S R.) second, Grove (S. R.) third» Time, 
0:05 4-5. 

220-yard hurdles—Cochran (S. R.) won 
Gore (S. R.) second, Mayfield (N) third 
Time, 0:28 4-5. 

440-yard dash—Cochrane (S. R.) won, 
Crooks (B) second, Clark (S. R.) third 
Time, 0:55. 

120-yard hurdles—Genty (V) won, Camp 
(N.) second, Mills (S. R.) third. Time, 
0:18. 

One mile run—Falconer (N.) won, Sny- 


oe 


act 


AO ERE 


— 
Ra as 


— 


i 


| 


) 
iM 


| 
| 
| 


ne Oe 


— 


ee 


i re 


THE ECHO. 


der (S. R.) second, Williams (V) 
Time, 5:03. 

1o0-yard dash—Harris (N.) won, Wilson 
(S R.) second, Grove (S. R.) third. Time, 
0:10 3-5. 

880-yard dash—Falconer (N) won, Sny- 
der (S. R.) second, McIntosh (S. R.) third. 
Time, 2:14 3-5. 


third. 


220-yard dash—Harris (N) won, Wilson 
(S. R.) second, McIntosh (S. R.) third. 
Time, 0.24. 

Twelve-pound hammer throw—Drake (S. 
R.) won, King (S. R.) second, Elson (B.) 
third. Distance, 138 feet 6 inches. 

Pole vault—Pederson (S. R.) won, May- 
field (N) and Lambert (S. R.) tied for sec- 
ond. Height, 10 feet 3 inches. 

Twelve-pound shot put—-Elson (B) won, 
Lambert (S. R.) second, Robertson (N.) 
third. Distance, 40c feet II inches. 

High jump—Pederson (S. R.) won, Camp 
(N.) and Genty (V.) tied for second. Height 
5 feet 2 inches. 

Broad jump—MclIntosh (S. R.) won, Mil- 
lard (Seb.) second, Grove (S. R.) third. 
Distance, 19 feet I inch. 

Discus throw—Drake (S. R:) won, Lam- 
bert (S. R.) second, King (S. R.) third. Dis- 
tance, 90 feet. 

Half-mile relay race—Santa Rosa won, 
Napa second, Sebastopol third. 
1:38 3-5. 

The record the team has made is an envi- 
able one. A summary will show this. In 
the two meets of the N. W. S. L. and the 
S. N. S.C. A. L., the total number of points 
to be won was 315. Out of this number 
Santa Rosa secured 168, or a small fraction 
less than 50 per cent. The other 50 per 
cent was divided among five other schools. 
Judging from these figures, an athlete from 
Santa Rosa is equal to five ordinary ath- 
letes; or the athletes of our school are five 
times as clever as those elsewhere. 

Out of these two meets Santa Rosa also 
won twelve gold medals, nineteen silver 


Time, 


besides breaking the record for the hammer 
throw in the S. N.S. C. A. L. 

Too much praise cannot be given to the 
captain of this glorious team, Mr. William 
Lambert. To him must go a large per cent 
of the credit for making this season’s ath- 
letics the success they have attained. 


Third Annual Field Day 


The third annual field day of the North- 
western Sub-League of the A. A. L. was 
held in Petaluma and attracted a good at- 
tendance of young people from the various 
towns which had teams entered. About 100 
rooters attended from Santa Rosa, and un- 
der the leadership of yell leader Vernon 
Ross, cheered their team to a magnificent 
victory. The result of the field day was as 
follows: 


San taiRosate nim ainsi arama opayiw iyavesels ararin euaee 79 
Petal gmat sisets stecsepnivysinwy stsfars'e Bieaa tees sya sve 34 
Pealdsh tirotayina daar doratetatayetete) cer eeinie cia 31 
Wit IM Sidees ooh chart 5 eabelataiaxsieratsycickcramoaratn abetatnts 24 
ANALY 22s a er ayatdia leis chasis niereqe ih (esraletamuae rey ot 4 


Track Events 


50-yard dash—Dorrah (P.) won, Grove 
(S. R.) second, McIntosh (S. R.) third, Mc- 
Cutchan (H.) fourth. Time, 0:05 45. 

440-yard dash—Cochrane (S. R.) wone, 
Clark (S. R.) second, Raymaker (P) third 
Shulze (H.) fouth. Time 0:53 2-5. 

120-yard hurdles—Rowe (W) won, Gore 
(S. R.) second, Mills (P.) third, Whited 
(W.) fourth. Time, 0:18 2-5. 

880-yard dash—Brown (P.) won, Talbott 
(S. R.) second, Bowers (A.) third. Time, 
2:15 2-5, 

220-yard dash—Clark (S. R.) won, Wil- 
son (S. R.) second, McIntosh (S. R.) third, 
Briggs (H.) fourth. Time, 0:23 3-5. 

220-yard hurdles—Cochrane (S. R.) won 
Gore (S. R.) second, Hyatt (P.) third, Tur- 
not (W.) fourth. Time, 0:27 2-5. 

1o0o-yard dash—Wilson (S. R.) won, Clay 
(W.) second, Grove (S. R.) third, Dorrah 


medals, and twenty-three bronze medals, 


(P.) fourth. Time, 0:10 3-5. 
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Mile run—Mills (P.) won, Snyder (S. R.) 
second, Smith (P.) third, Thomas (A.) 
fourth. Time, 4:58. 

Field Events 

Hammer throw—King (S. R.) won 
Drake (S. R.) second, Dorand (H) third 
Distance, 129 feet. 

Pole vault—Eldridge (H.) won, Walters 
(P.) second, Peterson (S. R.) third, Lam- 
bert (S. R.) fourth. Distance, 10 feet 6 in. 

High jump—Rowe (W.) won, Eldridge 
(H.) second, Pedersen (S. R.) third, Brun- 
son (P.) fourth. Distance, 5 feet 10 inches. 

Shot put—Scatena (H.) won, Lambert 
(S. R.) second, Drake (S. R.) third, Briggs 
(H.) fourth. Distance, 46 feet. 

Broad jump—Banks (H.) won, Scatena 
(H.) second, McIntosh (S. R.) third, Wil- 
lard (A.) fourth. Distance, 19 feet 934 in. 

Discus throw—Scatena (H.) won, Clay 
(W.) second, Drake S. R.) third, Doran 
(H.) fourth. Distance, 98 feet 8 inches. 

Mile relay—Santa Rosa won, Petaluma 
second, Healdsburg third. Time, 3:31 4-5. 

The officials were: Scorer, A. B. Way; 
announcer, L. Moore; clerk of course, Eli 
Jacobs; referee, H. R. Bull; starter, I. D 
Steele; timers, C. L. Sarcy and M. Singer: 
judges, F. W. McConnell, W. Rogers and 
Dr. Anderson; field judges, J. E. William- 
son, S. H. Burd and H. Lutgens. 

‘The teams in the mile relay were as fol- 
lows: 

Santa Rosa—Grove, Gore, McIntosh, Wil- 
son, Clark, Cochrane. Sub—Mills, Peder- 
sen, Merman. 

Petaluma—Dorron, Raysmaker, Peck 
Anderson, Smith, Brown. Sub—Mills, Ad- 
ams, Walters. 

Healdsburg—Schultze, Scatena, Bagley 
Briggs, McCutchan, Jeffrey, Lewis. 


Boys’ Basketball 
Mr. Steel has certainly earned a rest, but 
his ability and willingness in serving us 


stands in the way. He is now coaching the 
basketball boys, and under his direction, a 
large number are “trying out.” 

Captain Carl Wilson, Manager Moore 
and Lester Merman—the old _ basketball 
veterans—are again in the field. Jesse Wil- 
son, Bruce Merman, Norton, Bettini, Jones, 
Duncan and others are working faithfully 

George Duncan has been chosen as cap- 
tain of the second team. He is doing good 
work in that capacity. 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 

Three big cheers for Mr. Perrier! The 
girls’ basketball team have succeeded in 
getting their much-respected and _ well 
known coach back again. Under him they 
feel sure they can have a winning team this 
year. As yet they are not very strong, but 
with hard and faithful practice they will 
make a good team. They have played two 
practice games, but owing to lack of prac- 
tice, were beaten in both games. 

The girls went to Healdsburg the 14th 
of October, and were royally entertained 
by the H. H. S. girls while there. To show 
the friendship of the two schools, Doctor 
Kinley, coach of the H. H. S., presented the 
captain, Lily Lewis, with seven H. H. S. 
pennants, to give to the S. R. H. S. team. 
The game resulted in a score of 12 to 2 in 
Healdsburg’s favor. The team was as fol- 
lows. 

Forwards, Margaret Lonergan and Eloise 
Yarnell; guards, Mary Coleman and Lily 
Lewis (capt.) ; centers, Beryl LeBaron, Mil- 
dred Wadsworth and Ida Haynie man- 
ager.) Sub, George Wolf. 

Miss Abeel and Mr. Perrier accompanied 
the team as chaperon and coach respective- 
ly. 

The practice game with Analy was played 
on the Analy school grounds. The score 
was 15 to 14 in favor of Analy. 
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A financial committee meeting was held 
October 6. 

A motion was carried allowing the mem- 
bers of the track team $2.10 each for ex- 
penses to Berkeley. 

The regular meeting of the 
3oard was held October 11. 

The girls’ basketball team was given per- 
mission to play the Healdsburg team, which 

{ team was to pay all expenses. 
Eight boys, including the relay team, Ben 
| Drake and Vernon King, were granted the 
| “S.” Left to the finance committee. 

Ida Haynie was elected girls’ basketball 
manager. 

The manager’s report of 
“Echo” was accepted. 
The reports were turned over to the au- 
\ diting committee. 
| The regular meeting was held October 
\ 18. 


Governing 


September 


} There was a motion carried giving the 
i track team their expenses to Petaluma left 
to the finance committee. 

} Lawrence Moore was appointed to find 
| out about renting Bower’s Hall for the girls’ 
{ basketball team. 


A motion was carried that the track team 
should have paid fares to Napa Saturday. 

The regular meeting was held October 25. 

Lawrence Moore reported that Bower’s 
Hall could be gotten every evening from 
3:30 to 6:00 o’clock, for $20 a month. Two 
games could be played during the month. 

S’s were granted to Messrs. Snyder, Tal- 
bot and Lambert. 

The finance committee being present, the 
girls’ team was allowed to rent Bower’s 
Hall, but under the supervision of the man- 
ager of the boys’ team. 

Vernon Ross was elected yell leader. 

The treasurer's report was accepted. 

The regular meeting was held November 
Ist. 

A motion was carried allowing the girls’ 
basketball team to play Analy. 


NOTICE 


All material for the December number of 
The Echo must be received by Tuesday, 
November 22, 1910. Give stories to Law- 


rence Moore, and jokes to Ava Litton. 


EXCHANGES 


With this issued of The Echo begins a 
new form of commenting upon our ex- 
changes, namely, that of more detailed and 
careful criticism of the efforts of our fellow- 
students. The exchange department is in 
many respects our most useful, and I fear 
most neglected department. If properly 
conducted, the exchanges will reflect our 
obvious faults as they appear to the unpreju- 
diced and impartial outsider. Oftentimes 
the criticisms of the exchange editor are 
considered as discouraging, or attempts to 
“knock.” This idea is narrowminded, 
to say the least, and can only result in unin- 
tentional hard feeling between schools. The 
Echo exchange editor has but one idea in 
view—to frankly and honestly state the 
faults and virtues of those publications 
which come to his hands. In my opinion 
the giving of undue praise is the most de- 
plorable sort of “knocking” possible. On 
the other hand, a sincere criticism is a hear- 
ty and friendly “Boost.” 

“The Advance,’ Arcata Union High 
School: Your 1910 Commencement number 
presents a very neat appearance. More 
cuts, of as good a quality as those used, 
would be a material benefit. Your stories 
seem to be written with a dignified fear of 
“offending” the plot rather than of being 
in harmony with it. Why no table of con- 
tents? We are sorry you come but once a 
year. 

“Thident,’”’ Santa Cruz: Your one re- 
deeming feature is the “cut” at the head of 
“Alumni Notes.” We are of the opinion 
that “Polly wants some help.” A_ better 
grade of paper would lend a more pleasing 
appearance to you. 


“Enterprise,” Petaluma: The 1910 Com- 
mencement number is surely a _ credit to 
your school, and to the staff. Your cuts 
are good; material is well arranged. The 
plot development in your stories is, how- 
ever, developed in a weak form. The “josh” 
department surely did their duty. Why 
don’t you come oftener? Will not a school 
of your size support more than an “annual?” 


“Manzanita,’ Watsonville Commence- 
ment number: We _ search in vain for a 
table of contents. Your cover and cover 
design make too gloomy an appearance for 
a commencement number. Your literary 
arrangement is good. Your cuts, though 
few, are good, and well arranged. The 
“josh” cut is as unique as we have seen for 
sometime. Your various departments are 
well represented. 


“El Gabilan,” Salinas City: Judging from 
the “Editorial Comment,” you are the Aug- 
ust issue, but we find no definite data as 
to what issue you are. If your advertising 
section is to be the determining factor, it 
is certain that your “business manager” 
does the “hustling” at Salinas. Your lit- 
erary material is good, however. 


“The Quill,” Marion, lowa: We can find 
no table of contents, dedication, or other 
suitable beginning. Your arrangement is 
poor. Editorials should not be inserted 
first. The use of a few more cuts would 
be a material benefit. Your literary ma- 
terial is good, and would be even more ap- 
preciated if we all understood the “local 
color.” 
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Kickers here, and knockers there, 
| And cute ones all around; 
They kick and growl and war and howl 
Like apes in jungle town. 


How to Become an Angel 
Purification by explosion—Immerse _io- 
dine in aqua ammonia; filter; dry the pre 
cipitate; grind in a mortar—write up your 
notes in the next world. 


Will Lambert—“Cheer up, Sam, if she 
did leave you. There are as many good fish 
in the sea as have ever been caught.” 


“ec 


Sam (mournfully)—‘But I have lost my 


y . 

} bait.” 

Rodney (collecting dues)—‘Dig up, 
Pearse.” 

Pearse—‘I respond only to the de- 


serving.” 
Rodney—“‘Who are they?” 
Pearse—“‘“Those who never ask for dues.” 


Percy Holms—‘These glasses give me an 


intelligent appearance.” 
. Vic Anderson—“Gee, but they are pow- 
: erful.” 
; 
: Miss Crane (Physics) —‘“Have any of you 
girls a match?” 
Howard G.—“T have, Miss Crane.” 
‘ e 
5 
| Crystal Cleaning and 


| Dyeing Works 
Oldest and Best 
All Cleaning by Dry Process 


721 Fourth Street Phone 142 
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Freshie (trustingly to Senior)—‘Sir, will 
you please tell me what an octopus is?” 

Senior—“Why, en—er. Oh, yes, it is de- 
rived from octo, eight, and puss, a cat. It 
means eight cats.” 


A rather impulsive young Mr 
Took a girl to a game and then Kr; 
She asked “Is it fun?” 
He replied, “No, it’s none”; 
It’s a duty one owes to one’s Sr. 


Mr. Steele—“After today, class, I will 
not call the roll, but will expect those ab- 
sent to speak to me about it at the end of 
the hour.” 


3eryl Locke (Eng. Hist.)—‘“The barons 
broke out—————.”_ With what, Beryl? 


Miss Crane (Physics)—‘What holds the 
moon in place?” 


Walton H. 
beams, Miss Crane.” 


(thinking deeply)—‘“It’s 


U. C. Professor who was visiting S. R— 
“What kind of boys do you turn out of the 
Santa Rosa High?” 

Mr. Searcy—‘We turn out the bad ones.” 


Have You Tried 


Jacobs’ 


Jar Taffies? 
Why not? 


If not? 
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Esther G—‘“I don’t feel like studying; 
let us play “The Ancient Mariner.” You 
may be the albatross.” 

Arthur E.—“All right, if you'll be the 
ancient mariner. 

Esther G.—‘‘Nothing doing; I don’t want 
you hanging on my neck.” 


He sallied out one evening 
To call on the fair young miss, 
And when he reached her _ residence 
this 
like 
steps 
the 
up 
Ran 
Her papa met him at the door, 
He did not see the miss; 
He’ll not go back there anymore, 
For 


—-Ex. 


There was a yound chemistry bluff, 

Who was mixing some new fangled stuff; 
Dropped a match in a vial after a while— 

They picked up his front teeth and cuff. 


Don G.—‘*Who was the leading man in 
that company that you went out with last 
season?” 

Leo. N.—“I really forget, but I know I 
was the leading man coming home; I was 
always a good walker.” 


M. F. NOACK 


Everything in the 
JEWELRY LINE 
535 FOURTH ST. - - SANTA ROSA 


Vernon R, (Hist. I.)—“What do they put 
under the corner stone?” 


Miss Wylie—“Oh, current coins, litera- 


ture and the like. We want posterity to 
know our peculiar customs.” 


Vernon R.—‘*Then, why not include one 
of the current hats and hobble skirts.” 


Howard G. (Hist. IV.) —“Henry Hudson 
went up the Hudson river until the water 
got fresh, and then he returned.” 


Miss Smith (Geometry I.)—‘What is a 
rhombus ??” 


Allison D.—‘A squashed rectangle.” 


Marguerite—“What two sons always go 
together?” 


Edna C.—“Pederson and Hodgson.” 


Wanted—A capable nursemaid, used to 
freshmen antics and able to keep off mo- 
iesting small boys. Apply to Vernie Rob- 
ins, ‘S. Rosh. 'S. 


Miss O’Meara—‘*What did Shakespeare 
write?” 


Helen Mays—‘Lamb Tales from Shake- 
speare.” 


Senior—‘So your efforts to get on the 
track team were fruitless?” 


Freshie—“Oh, no; they gave me a lem- 
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St. Rose Drug Store 


Fourth and A Streets Santa Rosa, Cal. 


The Place Where You Get a 
SQUARE DEAL 


WM. McK. STEWART ~- - Proprietor 


The best dressers have their Clothes 
Cleaned by the 
NEW METHOD 


WHY? 


When in Want of Flour Ask For aq 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


W.S, HOSMER & SON 


SCHOOL BOOKS 
MUSIC AND 
STATIONERY 


California Oyster Market 
and Grill 


LEADING RESTAURANT 


Fourth St., Bet A and B : Santa Rosa 


Prescription Druggist Phone S.R. 5 


LUTTRELL’S DRUG STORE 


BIGGEST STORE 
BEST STOCK 
LOWEST PRICES 
327 Fourth St. - - - - - Santa Rosa 


FRED GROHE 


ARTISTIC FLORAL 
DESIGNS 


Plits niut Flowersfor 11 Occassions 


PHONE 467R McDonald Aveuue 


R. C. MOODEY & SON 


STYLISH & EXCLUSIVE 


FOURTH ST. = SANTA ROSA 


Mr. Searcy—‘Why did you bring that 
music box to school?” 


Tillie B—‘“I don’t know.” 


Mr. Searcy—“How old are you, Tillie?” 


AUTO- 
MOBILES 


Bicycles 


Sporting 
Goods 


SCHELLING GARAGE 
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Get your Certificates for the 
Free Piano 


SANTA ROSA FURNITURE CO, 
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CANDY and 
ICE CREAM 


A. D. SKINKLE 


Formerly C. T. SHERMAN'S 
FOURTH STREET - SANTA ROSA 


When in school use a Sonoma Fountain Pen. 
PRICE $1.00. Every Pen Guaranteed. Ten Per 
Cent Discount to Students. Made Expressly for 


TEMPLE SMITH 


611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
Pens May Be Taken Out on Approval. 


A WHEEL 
GIVEN 
AWAY 


A Ticket with 
Every 25 Cent 
Purchase at 

Cordingley’s Cyclery 
Native Sons’ Bldg. Phone 313R 


HIGH SCHOOL PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 


JOHN HOOD 


Sign of the Big Clock 
JEWELER SANTA ROSA 


ELITE HAIR DRESSING PARLORS 
Telephone 538 
Electrolysis, Shampooing, Manicur- 
ing, Facial Massage, Scalp Treat- 


ment. Hair work done. 
630 Fourth Street - - Santa Rosa, Cal. 


JUELL’S DRUG STORE 


621 Fourth Street - - Santa Rosa, Cal. 


E.R. SAWYER 


Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry 


529 Fourth St. (Jacobs’ Candy Store) Santa Rosa 


Only good looking people are to read this: 


‘pazla9u0d OS dq },UP[NOM J 


Text Books and School Supplies 
C. A. Wright & Co. 
Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


“Do you believe in fate?” asked Don as 
he drew nearer. 


“Well,’answeredEngelina, “I believe 
what is going to happen, will happen.” 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 


213 Exchange Ave., Santa Rosa 


J. C. MAILER HARDWARE CO. 


For all kinds of Fine Hardware 
SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


FOURTH SREET 


. 
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—~ PROFESSIONAL GARDS — 


Office Phone. 248 R Residence Phone, 243 Y 


DR. G.W. MALLORY 


Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Dr. S. I. Wyland 


Os-te-o-path 


’Phone Connection 


Santa Rosa Bang Bldg. - - Santa Rosa 


MARY JESSE HOSPITAL 
Mrs. Mary E. Jesse, Matron 
No Contagious Diseases 
815 Fifth Street - - - - Phone 248Y 


P. A, MENERAY 
Physician and Surgeon 


Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. 
Phone 392R 
Residence, 521 Mendocino Ave. 
Phone 392Y Santa Rosa, Cal. 


R. W. NELSON 


Dentist 
509A Fourth St. Phone Black 4191 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


DR. JACKSON TEMPLE 
Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 6, 7 and 25 
Union Trust Bank Building 
Hours—to-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P. M. 
*Phone 


DR. ADA B. SISSON 


Osteupothic Physician 
Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. 
Santa Rosa, Calif. 


Phone 233R 


Naomi E. Moke, graduate Emblamer 
H. H. MOKE 
Class of 1890. 
FUNERAL DIRECTOR 
418 Fourth Street - - Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Miss Leddy—‘Are there any feathered 
quadrupeds ?” 
Helen—“Yes, a feather bed 


” 


LEE BROS. & CO. 


Express and Draying 


Will call at your residence and check your baggage 
to any point on California Northwestern 
No Extra Charge for Checking 


Coffee Roast Daily 


FLAGLER’S 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, 
Glassware, Agateware Kitchen 
Utensils, ete. 


420-422 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


Sad 
Engelena W.—‘For awhile, Louis XIV. 
was very careful of his colonists ; he sent out 
money and wives—then he forgot all about 
them.” 


Miss Wylie (Eng. I.)—‘Who can make 
a sentence using the word ‘indisposition?’ ” 

Freshman (assuming a pugilistic pose)— 
“When you want to fight, you stand in dis 
position.” 


BELDEN & UPP 


Druggists 


Two Stores—Santa Rosa and Guerneville 


Rubdown a Specialty 


THE ECHO. 


LOG CABIN BAKERY 


J. C. Nathanson, Prop. 
Leading Wholesale and Retail Bakery 
in Sonoma County. 


717, Fourth Street. ’Phone 415J 


Miss Wirt—“Who were the first gam- 
blers?” 
Skip G.—“Adam and Eve.” 
Miss Wirt—“Where did you hear that?” 
Skip—“Well, didn’t they shake a para- 
dise (pair a dice.) 
— 
MISSES LAMBERT 
Fine Millinery 
314 B Street - - - - Santa Rosa, Calif. 
*Phone 706J 


NR TE 


Seniors were born for great things, 
Sophs. were born for small; 
But it ne’er has been recorded 
Why Freshies were born at all. —Ex. 


Miss Wirt—“Norman, do you know what 
a blotter is?” 


Norman Mc.—‘Yessum. It’s the thing 
that you hunt for while the ink gets dry.” 


Fred—“Do you think I would make a 
good football player?” 


Gladys—‘From what I know, I’m afraid 
you'd be penalized for holding.” 


THE WHITE HOUSE 


Best Light 


Best Assortment 
Best Value 
SANTA ROSA’S BEST STORE 


McHARVEY’S MILLINERY 
511 Fourth Street 


See our $5.00 Special 
Hats and Turbans 


Angry old gentleman—“Was there any 
accasion for your laughing when I slipped 
on that orange peel?” 


Weston A.—“Just as much reason for 
my Jaughing as there is for your getting 
angry.” 


Miss Leddy—‘Helen, what is a quadru- 
ped?” 
Helen G—*A thing with four legs.” 


Miss Leddy—*Name one.” 


Helen—“‘An elephant.” 


HODGSON - HENDERSON CO. 


MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS AND 
CLOTHING 


517 FOURTH ST. - - SANTA ROSA 


Up-to-Date Chemistry, by Paul Cochrane 


Ex. 23, chemical affinities—I found by ex- 
periment that potassium iodide (Ki) united 
with sulphur (s) under presure, with the 
following reaction Ki plus 2s equals Kiss. 
No violent reaction took place, though there 
was a slight explosion. The teacher and I 
repeated the experiment several times with 
the same result. The experiment was per- 
formed in a low light, as directed. 


YOU’LL GET THE LATEST AND BEST 


READQUARTERS& fy IF You Buy 
FOR THE he CLOTHING 
‘ Seek Ty Fa and 

» HS il. Gents’ 

— Furnishing 

BRAND OF TAILOR 4 § Goods 
> MADE CLOTHES ae 


KEEGAN BROS. 


. 
| 


The Best Store for the Economical Housewife 


Phone 87 


SONOMA COUNTY FRUIT & PRODUCE CO,, Inc. 


Good Place for Geod Groceries 


FOURTH AND WILSON STS. 


SANTA ROSA 


Phone 549R 


American Bakery 


High-Grade Cakes, Pies 
and Pastry 


208-210 Fourth St. 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


WHOLESALE and 
RETAIL GROCERS 
SANTA ROSA —- CALIFORNIA 


P. Moore, Prop. 


Customer—“Why did you take Oscar 
out of school?” 

Father—“They were ruining him for my 
business. Why, they were actually teach- 
ing him that sixteen ounces make a pound.” 


BLACKSMITHING 
AND REPAIRING 


Sunrise Shoeing Parlors 


C. R. Sund J. H. Gates 


THE FAIR DEPARTMENT STORE 
A. S. BARNES, Prop. 
Holiday Goods Toys——Fancy Dishes 
Good Goods for the Least Money 
Masonic Building 


Brooks Clothing Co. 


YOUNG MEN’S NOBBY 
SUITS FOR SPRING 


509 FOURTH ST. - - SANTA ROSA 


‘The place to Buy your Heating Stoves is at 


GARDINER BROS. 


709-711 Fourth Street - - Santa Rosa 


Miss Mailer (to a small Freshman of 
Irish descent)—“What is a lake?” 

The Irish Freshman—“A lake is a small 
hole in a kettle.” 


Free Delivery Phone 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
yor Fourth St.,Cor D - - - Santa Rosa 


N. BACIGALUPI & SON 


Groceries and Provisions 


PHONE 245 


203-205 Fourth St. 


Santa Rosa 


Dealer in all Kinds of 


F. BERKA guiding Material 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


WILSON STREET 


